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j
:

'Paid Up Capital $10, 000)
Surplus $150,000

Phones 27 351 Main St

National Bank Prote ,n

i for Savings Accounts
I THE

Continental National Bank
I Capital, $250,000.00.
' 4 per cent paid on Savings Accounts.

Every branch of a modern bank.
'

J. E. Cwgriff, Pres. W. P. Noble. Vice-Pie- i.

T. W. Boyer, Cashier.

McCORNICK&CO.
I BANKERS

ESTABLISHED 1873.

General Banking Business Transacted.

Accounts Respectfully Solicited.

!

GROWTH
The most rapid growth of any bank In

l' Salt Lake City. One year In business;
over ONE MILLION DOLLARS ON DE- -

POSIT.
There is a service and courteous treatment

Four (4) per cent interest compounded
paid on Savings. BRING YOUR BANK
account here where it will beappreciated.
The Merchants Bank

277 MAIN STREET

$ Representatives all over the World. Strictly
'I Legitimate.
q 8TRIOTLY RELIABLE AND CONFIDENTIAL

OPERATIVE8 8ENT ANYWHERE

y r Maylon Detective Service
INCORPORATED

L. S. MAY, Pres. ana Gen. Mgr.
1 Mclntyre Building, 70 S. Main.

Both Phones: 537 Salt Lake City, Utah.

CONVENIENCE and I
STABILITY

are characteristic of our first M
mortgages on choice real estate M
which yield :H

AOS NET IJsO Guaranteed H
Should the investor desire the M
money before the investment
matures the security which is M
negotiable is most advanta- - M
geous. Also transferable by M
simple Indorsement. M
Write, call or phone we want M
to tell you more about these M
investments. M

4 per cent paid on savings
accounts. M

SALT LAKE SECURITY & ITRUST CO.
32 MAIN STREET H

Capital - - - - $300,000.00 H
Surplus - - - - $100,000.00 H

' I
A Good Resolution I

Is Useless
Unless acted on. H

If as you read this you have a dollar in H
your pocket which you can spare from act- - H
ual needs, DON'T WAIT TO GET MORE H
before opening a savings account. PUT H
THAT DOLLAR IN THJE3 BANK TODAY.
Then add more as you can. If inconvenient
to come to the bank, mail the dollar. BUT H
START SAVING NOW. H

Nobody saves tomorrow. iH

WALKER I
BROTHERS I

BANKERS 1
The Oldest Bank in Utah. M

I I H

THE UTAH NATIONAL BANK I
AT THE CLOCK CORNER Jl

We respectfully solicit the accounts of firms, H
individuals and corporations. iH

Savings Department and Safety Deposit
Boxes. H

W. S. McCornick, Pres. II
Thos. R. Cutler, Vico-Pre- s. M

R. T. Badger, Cashier. !

C. H. Wells, Ssst. Cashier. !

NATIONAL BANK OF THE REPUBLIC jl
U. S. DEPOSITORY

FRANK KNOX, Pres. I
JAMBS A. MURRAY, Vlce-Pre- a.

"Wl F. EARLS, Cashier. 9
E. A. GULBERTSON, Asst Cashier.

Capital Paid In $300,000 1
Banking In all Its branches transacted. Ex-- H

change drawn on tho principal cities In
Europe. Interest paid on Time Depostls. H

' njfli

coming down the street he paw the late Dr. Ham-
ilton of this city standing in front of his office.
Stopping, he said: "What is the matter, doctor?
You seem troubled about something this morn-
ing?" "Do you know," said the doctor, "that
there are three patients up in the hospital that
are going to die in spite of all I can do?' Then
he paused an instant, and then added, "But be-

lieve me, they are every one dying regular." That
is what is probably troubling those Bavarian doc-

tors. The young lady did not get well regular.

BANQUET ROOM AFTER ROOM

(By Webster Ford.)
I have memories, too, but none that lives and is

green;
No vines that climb and flowers over memorial

doors.
Mine eyes see the banquet rooms where for the

hour I was queen;
Nose-gay- s and crumpled music lie on the silent

floors.

Banquet room after room! Faces and faces of
men!

Where have they gone, alas? Oh, silence, where
have they gone!

A silence broods o'er the city, it Alls the heart of
i me when

I think of the vanished hands as I sit alone.

There is no threshold for me worn by the same
dear feet,

There are many rooms where I entered and left,
no more to return.

Oh, for a place in the world, cherished, sacred
and sweet,

A pot of basil, a shrine or a silver urn.

I would that I had a child to draw the milk from
my breast,

Smiling as he was wont, looking the love he gave.
For the only man who loved me found never a

moment's rest
In the lust of my heart for a love both noble and

brave.

I had passed through so many rooms! I had
heard in tears

Of shame the echoing of feet that never came
back to me.

I was spent like a wasted moon. And the curse
of the years

Filled me with doubt that a love like his could
be.

I lost in love and live! I gave him myself, but
why

Did I fall to give him truth and a tender, en-

during faith?
My body and not my soul? What was It all but

a lie?
And a bitter wrong thereafter to walk in the

olden path!

The spring comes up from the hollows, and runs
by the river.

Sunshine and rain make green and the April days
I are mild,
1 But I fold my hands and walk, for mine forever

Is murmurous pain like wind o'er the grave of a
child. Mirror.

COMPARATIVELY EFFEMINATE.

A Boston woman who attained much promi-

nence in the campaign for woman's suffrage once
said at a public meeting that she thought T. B.

Aldrich was effeminate.
The remark was repeated to Aldrich as a Joke,

whereupon he very dryly remarked.
"Yes, so I am compared to her." Success.


